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One of the best memories that I have made at BPC was back in my sophomore 
year of high school. Youth Group had planned a trip to Richmond to participate in 
service and have some fun. We first drove down to Richmond, which was about a three-
hour, easygoing drive. That night, we arrived at a Presbyterian Church in Richmond for 
live music and dinner. I remember being very impressed by the classical music and 
having an enjoyable dinner with everyone. After dinner, we went to a theater in 
Downtown Richmond to see a movie, and after the movie I remember going to a local 
ice cream shop and getting some chocolate ice cream. This was the most memorable 
part of the trip, believe it or not. Not the fact that I got chocolate ice cream, granted that 
is pretty memorable. But the fact that Ian Davis, Eden-Elizabeth Phillips, Sophie 
Thomson and I ate our ice cream at the same table and talked about life and the trip.  

 This event was one of the first times in high school where I really felt part of a 
group of friends. I felt like I belonged in the group, like who I was really mattered. Up to 
this point, I had not fully experienced that, and I was having trouble finding lasting 
friends in school. Even though I didn’t know Ian, Eden-Elizabeth, and Sophie all that 
well, I still had fun because they all treated me like they knew me. I felt loved.  

 The modern world today seems to suggest that being loved is a byproduct of 
other factors, like social acceptance. Social media has contributed to this idea that one’s 
life must always be a fantasy, with no challenges, upsets, or learning experiences: that 
a successful life is constantly fun. It is only when you and others around you have 
achieved a “fun” life that you are truly loved by the world. By that logic, the world also 
teaches that love is dynamic and is different at different moments in time. With this, and 
many other definitions of what it means to be accepted, it can be incredibly confusing to 
know what the best path for life is. 

 I have felt this force in high school because it is a general rule of thumb that what 
is perceived is believed in high school. If some quality or characteristic is seen as “cool,” 
then there is a bandwagon of people who go along with it. I can say I have been guilty 
of going along with the accepted standard just to get the attention of others. Is getting 
the attention of others worth giving up your values for? 

 A similar question was being asked within a community of early Christians after 
Jesus’ resurrection. There was much disagreement within the community about the 
accuracy of the Gospels of Jesus, and there were many who hoped to confuse these 
accounts. The writer of the epistles in John says these people were “false prophets,” 
and he hoped to guide the true followers with this message:  

“See what love the Father has given us, that we should be called children of God; 
and that is what we are. The reason the world does not know us is that it did not know 



him. What we do know is this: when he is revealed, we will be like him, for we will see 
him as he is.” 

When I first read this message, I was confused. How can the world not know 
about the children of God? Isn’t the good we do worthy of recognition? I struggled with 
the idea that the world would not accept us if God accepted us. I wanted to be accepted 
by everyone and I made this my goal without realizing the harm it would bring to myself. 
It was hard for me to understand that being who you are is better than being what 
everyone else expects you to be. I specifically wondered: how can you be who you are 
as a child of God? 

There is one event from when I was young that points to an answer. Before I 
lived in Blacksburg, I was on a soccer team in the sleepy town of Stillwater, Oklahoma. 
It was a very quiet college town, connected closely with Oklahoma State University. I 
always felt in tune with nature out there, and that may explain why I played quite a lot of 
sports as a child. One such sport was soccer. I played soccer for a season, and I may 
or may not have had a good time with it. When the next season of soccer rolled around, 
my mom excitedly asked: “Davis, are you ready for another season of soccer?” To that I 
replied; “No.” My mom asked me why not and I said, “I was just doing it to make you 
happy.” 

 Although I do not have memory of this event, my mom has brought this story up 
a few times, and it has always stood out to me. The biggest takeaway I have from this 
story is the fact that even at an early age I knew what expectations were. They were 
what people thought of you, and what they wanted you to do. The world teaches us that 
what is thought about you is everything; that your reputation is who you are, and that 
preserving that reputation should be your priority. However, when I said to my mom I 
didn’t want to play soccer again, it was also because I knew that I had to be myself. As 
children of God, we must be ourselves, because God accepts us as we are. God also 
encourages us to be honest about our personality with others, despite what the world 
may think. This truth is also revealed when the writer of the epistle says that the world 
will not know God’s children, because even though we may be who we are, we may 
also be rejected for it.   

Despite this, believing in God and sticking to the right values are more important 
than being accepted by the world, because God accepts us and loves us. Being 
accepted by everyone means giving up your values and beliefs for anyone, which is the 
wrong thing to do. It also means rejecting God’s love, because it means giving up God 
for someone else’s appreciation. Instead, God wants us to cherish the community Jesus 
built, so that we can be loved by God and act in his name. 

The writer of the epistle knew that those who truly believed in God would call 
themselves God’s children and look to him for guidance, not fame or recognition that the 
false prophets were likely after, and the same motive that many are after today. God’s 
love is greater and fuller than the recognition of the world because by loving God we will 
see God as he is, and in turn, we may be like God. 

 Going back to my story from Richmond, when I was accepted by my peers on the 
trip, I felt like we were a community. We didn’t reject each other for who we were or 
judge each other based on our standards. We accepted who each person was and we 



all felt loved because of it. It was because of that love that the following day we were 
able to serve others at a local church to feed many hungry and poor individuals in 
Richmond. We knew what love meant, and so it was easy to spread it. Looking back, I 
can see how we were like God, working to feed those who were hungry. We saw God 
as he was; a loving spirit that is consistent throughout time. When we saw who God 
truly was, we helped to spread God’s love. 

 Finding who we are in the face of God means that we will be like God. It also 
means that we will find ourselves and what is important to us instead of being lost in the 
values and confusion of the world. This is how it is meant to be anyway because the 
world is a complex place. It does not mean we are weak people for choosing God over 
the everchanging medium of the world, it means we are strong people for holding onto 
our values despite what the world may say. We learn how to paint our own picture, with 
God’s, and many others’ help. Life is the product: a picture of God’s love and 
acceptance that is truly good.  

 Being able to understand this idea is something I will cherish as I graduate from 
high school and leave Blacksburg. BPC has helped contribute to this understanding by 
helping me learn that standing up for what you believe is essential to building a better 
life. I’m not very close to finishing my painting yet, but it is satisfying to see my work so 
far, and to know that BPC and God have helped me along the way. Amen. 

    

  

 

 

 

   


